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agitation all around the reef, and the serenit}?'
of those glassy cloisters within it, exercised
a deep fascination. I could have been well con-
soled for the various delays unexpectedly thrown
in my way if cheered only by the sunsets
which glorified successively the storm of that
week. Through windy gaps in the skies they
tinged the sea-foam and the snowy ranges
beyond the gulf, with sanguine streaks, bathing
at the same time in gold the dewy thickets and
green fields on the shore, and shooting a crimson
beam from rock to rock and from cloud to cloud,
along the confused and ragged limits of the
mountain coast. Long after the fiery orb had
sunk, and the ferment had waned from the
western waters, the summits of the mountains
suffered no other change than that from crimson
to rose-colour, and again to lilac* The clouds in
the highest region hung suspended and almost
motionless, though drawn out into a feathery
softness, and filled with radiance, as if their
golden fleeces had drunk up the last light of
day; while beneath them, the lower vapours